
The Journal
W. R. HEARST.

102 NASSAO STREET. NEW YORK.

WEDNESDAY, MAY 13, 1896.

Entered In the Pc»t Office In New York as second
class matter.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES.

DAILY AND SUNDAY, Per Month........ ,40
DAILY AND SUNDAY, Per Year $4.60
DAILY, Without Sunday, Per Month 80
DAILY. Without Sunday, Per Yenr $3.00
SUNDAY Alone, Per Year $1.50
Three times the above rates in all foreign coun¬

tries, except Mexico and Cssada.
All money remitted at risk of sender.
In order to secure attention, subscribers wishing

their addresses changed must give their old as

welj as new address.
IN ENGLAND The Journal can be purchased at

the office of the International Publishing Com-
pany, lrifalear Buildings. No. 1 Northumberland
avenue, London, S. W. Also from Smith, Ainslie
rc Co., Onr.onde House, 28 Newcastle street
Strand, London. W. C.

Journal re&ders will confer a favor
upon the publisher if they will send
information to this office of any news
stand, railway train or passengrer
steamboat where a New York paper
ehould be on sale and the Journal is
not offered.

THE U/E/1THEF(.
Official forecasts for to-day Indicate that It

will be fair and cooler.

The case of Mr. Vest serves to re¬
mind the public that the barking: poli¬
tician seldom bolts.

Mr. Huntington has undoubtedly suc-

ceedgd in making terminal facilities
with several of the "wobbly" United
States Senators.

The Indiana chinch bugs are destroy¬
ing the crops in that State, but the
Ohio cinch bugs are destroying the ex¬

pected crops of the anti-McKinley
bosses.

Mr. Piatt seems to have made the
mistake of not nominating his State
ticket at the time his henchmen for¬
mally named Morton as a Presidential
candidate. If Mr. Piatt returns from
St. .Louis with his influence in a sling,
the next Republican convention may
get away from him.

Senator Hill reports, after painstak¬
ing calculations, that control of the
Chicago Convention will depend upon
the Nebraska delegation. As contest¬
ing delegations from that politically
bellicose State have been chosen recog¬
nition of the one headed by William J.
Bryan will, in Mr. Hill's opinion, give
the sflverites a majority in the whole
convention, while admission of the
Administration faction headed by J.
Sterling Morton will turn the De¬
mocracy over to the domination of
gold. The Senator's acknowledged po¬
litical sagacity gives importance to his
figures, yet few will coincide with his
estimate. The probability of a heavy
sliver majority in the convention
amounts almost to certainty. So nar¬
row a division in the voting strength

as Senator Hill
predicts is wholly improbable.

Mr. Addicks is another "business
man in politics." The gas magnate has
applied to Delaware politics the same
mefhods used by Mark Hanna in cap¬
turing the machinery of the Republi¬
can party in a majority of the States
in the Lnion. These "business men in
politics" were doubtless inspired by the
success of John Wanamaker, who
/aised the corruption fund in 1888, and
through men like Dudley flooded
the State of Indiana with crisp two
dollar bills and got the voters to the
polls in "blocks of five." There are
Republican editors who affect to re¬

gard Addicks with horror, but who at
the same time beam approvingly on

Hanna. The only difference between
the two men is that Addicks is com¬

paratively a small dealer, while Hanna
Is in the wholesale trade. Are the
American people going to take kindly
to this mode of President making? Is
the highest office within their gift to
be manipulated by scheming syndi¬
cates?

THE PERIL OF PEACE.
Bishop Ireland, a man of peace, has

had the courage to say a good word
for war. It was high time somebody
said it, for war, abstractly considered,
which is often a deliverance and a

blessing, was fast becoming a commer¬
cial bugaboo, and patriotism was afraid
to utter its manliest convictions be¬
cause ij would incur the odium of Jin¬
goism.
Bishop Ireland calmly perceives, as

thousands of philosophers and sages
have perceived before him, that war is
not necessarily an unmitigated evil
when It is the armed protest of right
against wrong, and it is often the only
pathway to enduring peace. Mr. Lecky,
In his recent work on Ij)emocracy and
Liberty, has pointed out a very impor¬
tant fact, which has indeed been point¬
ed out many times, before, and it is
that peace has ^ts evils no less than
war. "in all countries," he says,
"when peace has continued long, and
when wealth and prosperity have
greatly increased, insidious vices grow
up which corrode the strength of na¬

tions." This is the testimony of his¬

tory: "Lax principles, low ideals, lux¬
urious, self-indulgent, effeminate hab¬
its of thought and life prevail; the ro-

buster qualities decline; the power of
self-sacriflce is diminished, and life in
all its forms takes a less serious cast."
Not long ago the London Spectator,

in a thoughtful article, lamented the
feminization of English life, and saw

no escape from the intrusion of emo¬

tional women into the masculine af¬
fairs of the world but in a gigantic
war. It is an acknowledged law of
life on this planet that it exists at all
ily by conflict. Not the least of man's

'evements Is that he is willing to
and die to preserve to the world
f the Inestimable benefits of lib-

erty and peace. Terrible as war un¬

questionably is, there are worse things
conceivable, and one of them is a

peace purchased at the expense of
freedom and perpetuated by the bay¬
onets of tyranny.

MR. HUNTINGTON'S CHAMPION.
Senator Frye's vigorous defence of

Mr. Huntington's demand for an ap¬

propriation of over $3,000,000 for a har¬
bor at Santa Monica, Cal., deserves a

certain amount of consideration.
Both Senators of the State in which

Santa Monica Bay lies protest against
the appropriation. All the California
representatives in Congress insist that
San Pedo, rather than Santa' Monica,
be chosen. The people of Los Angeles,
of which town the proposed harbor is
to be the port, join in the protest. Two
boards of army engineers have exam¬

ined the comparative merits of the two

harbors, and both reported against
Santa Monica.
Senator Frye's report, therefore, is

entitled to the respect due the opinion
of a stranger which is antagonistic to
that of men on the ground, the verdict
of a politician on an engineering prob¬
lem as opposed to that of trained en¬

gineers.
The Senator from Maine, however,

does not base his determination to

thrust upon the people of California
something they do not want on any
scientific grounds. The hostile opin¬
ions of the United States Engineering
Corps are of as little avail with him
as the protests of the California dele¬

gation. His syllogism is simple.
C. P. Huntington wishes this appro¬

priation made.
C. P. Huntington Is a millionaire of

courage and indomitable enterprise.
Ergo: What Mr. Huntington asks

should be done.
Amplifying and elucidating this prop¬

osition, Senator Frye described with
great gusto Mr. Huntington's varied
and successful achievements in the
way of railroad building and finance.
But he failed to touch upon that par¬
ticular enterprise which has been most
successful in enriohing Mr. Hunting¬
ton, and in which the people are most
Interested. He said much of the Ches¬
apeake & Ohio Railroad, something
of the Southern Pacific, but nothing of
the Union and Central Pacific roads
which owe the United States over $100,-
000,000, and under Mr. Huntington's
management are now insolvent and
seeking to evade payment.
Mr. Frye, it appears, is to continue

his speech to-day. Perhaps he will
then tell an interested public why the
fact that Huntington and his associ¬
ates have been phenomenally success¬

fully already in enriching themselves
at public expense should encourage
Congress to spend $3,000,000 for their
further enrichment.

If the petty matter of the appoint¬
ment of a Collector of Customs at
Santa Monica were under considera¬
tion Frye would not think of interfer¬

ing with the expressed wish of the Cal¬
ifornia delegation. The all important
question of a harbor for Southern Cal¬
ifornia heVattacks with the knowledge
born of life in Maine and determina¬
tion bred of association with C. P.

Huntington.

THE BICYCLERS' MEETING.
Much is to be said in favor of the

bicyclers who meet Friday night in a

mass meeting of protest against careless

driving and.wisely enough.against
"scorching" among their own kind.
The bicyclists in New York already
nearly equal, if they do not exceed, in
numbers the drivers of horses. Ban¬
ished from the sidewalks, they should
have their rights in the streets ex¬

plicitly defined and strictly guarded.
Three deaths within ten days, caused
by reckless or brutal driving, are

enough to justify protest from the

large and influential body of wheel¬
men.

Yet the merit of their plan for se¬

curing their own safety is debatable.
They ask that drivers of rubber-tired
vehicles be compelled to carry bells or

whistles with which to give warning
when overhauling a cyclist or about
to turn a corner. Isn't New York noisy
enough already, without sacrificing the

little share of quiet the rubber tires
promised us? Noisy signals are not

necessary to safety on the streets. Due
caution and intelligence on the part of
drivers are. The man with a bell or

whistle usually thinks he has done his
share if he makes a warning noise.

His pace is unabated, for he relies on

the other fellow to clear the track. If

examples were made of a few careless

drivers, If scorching cabmen were

hauled into court as often as scorching
bicyclers, the * end sought would be
measurably advanced.

NO MORE SPOILS.
Little notice has been taken of the

recent Civil Service order. Yet it re¬

verses the practice of appointment to
office and practically abolishes the

spoils system. It is a stupendous
change, a splendid reform and a death
blow to the worst abuses of popular
government perpetrated by practical
politicfans. It annihilates the Sena¬
torial boss.
The practical politician is a candi¬

date who obtains office for himself by
promising aid to other office-seekers.
Every man had "his friends," and with
the 83,000 Federal offices as prospective
rewards the ramifications of the Fed¬
eral office-seeking interests, counting
three applicants for each office, are in-

estimable. These Interests were not
dominant in this cit^y because of the
superior local patronage, but elsewhere
they assisted to elect Representatives
and Senators, and then made those os¬

tensible representatives of the people
in reality the agents of from fifty to

five hundred office-seekers. Moreover,
the offices were used by the President
to control the action of Senators and

Representatives already elected. Curi¬
ously enough, President Cleveland, who
has d^alt a death blow to the spoils
system" outdid all his predecessors in

utilizing it thus.
There are several reasons why this

order has not excited more comment.
One is that office-seekers do not wish
other office-seekers, "their friends" and

others, to know that influence is no

longer a factor.there would be no

workers. The other is the greater in¬
terest excited by the Presidential cam¬

paign and the Cuban war. If it were

not for these subjects the recent order
would be commented upon as almost a

revolution in pplitics. Doubtless with
a change of Administration effort will
be made to evade or nullify It, but the
utmost its enemies can accomplish will
be its slight modification, or evasion
which cannot be permanent. It is

founded on common sense, and intend¬
ed to secure Justice for efficient publlo
servitors; hence it cannot be repealed.

PLATT AND M'KIN LEY.
Whatever else Mr. Piatt may be, he

is not a hobbledehoy in politics, and
he refuses to become a howling der¬
vish for the sake of McKinley. There
is every reason in the world why this
astute politician should take kindly to
the possibility of Mr. McKinley'a being
President.except one, and that Is that
he cannot be elected. In the mind of
a sagacious old wire puller, that Li
sufficient. In the mind of the most

energetic, if not the most conspicuous,
Republican in this State, the distrust
Is worth the attention of his fresh Re¬

publican brethren who are firing off
roman candles. Mr. Piatt Is good
enough to say that he believed the
Conservative people of the United
States want a man for the Presidency
who has positive views and outspoken
resolution, which is anything but an

oblique reminder that Mr. McKinley
has neither. Wild horses have not up
to date been able to draw from him a

single conviction on any subject, and
his record shows him to have had them
of the most accommodating and con¬

tradictory sort.
The fact is, Mr. Piatt, who usually

admires a man with a plastic mind and
a malleable conscience, sees very plain¬
ly from what has taken place in our

own Legislature that the people do not.

He therefore, as a practical politician,
takes no stock in the Ohio Mahatma
as a winning card. It is all very well,
Mr. Piatt observes, to have a man who
can be moulded; that is a great point,
I grant you, but, bless your fresh
souls, how are we going to mould him
If we can't elect him, and what good
would the moulding do us, anyway?

Tom Reed's do-nothing advice to the
present Congress is being ignored.
That 31,200 salary grab shows that a

majority of the members are heartily
In favor of "doing" the Treasury.

The natural calm produced by the
swift compliance of Spain with the de¬
mand for annulment of the death sen¬

tences of the Americans in the Com¬
petitor's crew should not be allowed to
check the progress of the movement
for Free Cuba. American sentiment
is in no degree changed by Spain's con¬

cession. That one issue is now In the
hands of the diplomats, and will of
course be reached and adjusted only
after diplomatic delays. The Immedi¬
ate, present, pressing issue is the rec¬

ognition of the Cuban patriots as bel¬
ligerents. This rests with President
Cleveland, who has too long delayed
action upon it. Justice to our own

citizens, no less than sympathy with a

people struggling for liberties which
we of the United States won by the
sword, should stir the President to ac¬

tion.

It is Impossible that so vast and
complex a nation as the United States
should present the same aspect con¬

tinually to foreign onlookers. The
monarchical system is so ingrained in
the people of Europe that even the
masses of European countries are often
inclined to look askance at what they
regard as the audacity of the United
States. Regarding Cuba as a country
separate from and foreign to the
United States, they cannot comprehend
that the condition of that island Is of
as much interest to us as is Alsace
or Lorraine to France. They cannot
see that it would be as easy to repel
the waves of the sea as to prevent the
citizens of this country from rendering
every aid in their power to the unsel¬
fish patriots that are risking every
earthly consideration In the cause of
liberty and home rule. Another reason

why the foreign point of view of the
United States is continually shifting
lies in the fact that our prosperous
citizens who flock to Europe in shoals
are as multifarious in character and
opinion as the points of the compass
from which they come. Scarcely has
John Bull recovered from the gentle
post-prandial tickling administered by
Dr. Depew when he hears the roar of
Cleveland's Monrce Doctrine message.
What the United States is, and what
It is not, the European learns from all
kinds and conditions of men varying
In type from Mr. Marshall Wilder to
Mr. Bayard. It is no wonder, then,
that we flnd It difficult to discover at
times whether we are popular across

the water or heartily disliked.

AMUSEMENTS TO-NIGHT.

ABBEY'S . Waterloo and The Belli
ACADEMY OF MUSIC Trilby
BROADWAY K. Capital!

BIJOU. The Widow Jonei
bowery . Variety
CASINO ... . . The Lady Slavey
COLUMBCS .... The Lnw o( the Land
.DORIS'S Conttaaoui Vauderille
£DKN MUSEK . . Wax Works and Conccrti
EMPIRE . . 'A'00 Johuton
EIGHTH AVENUE , Varittv
FOUKTEEHTH STREET, 8un«hine of F«radi» Alley

GARDEN Hit Aosent Boy
GRAND OPERA HOUSE .... Martha
GARR1CK Thoroughbred
iJARLEM OPERA Marguerite
HERALD SQUARE The Heart ot Maryland
IMPERIAL MUSIC HALL VaiuteTtta
KEITH'S . Continuous Vaudeville
KOSTER * BIAL'S Chevalier and Variety
METROPOLITAN OTERA HOUSE . GoncerU
OLYMPIA MUSIC HALL Fregoll and Variety
PALMER'S .... Herrmann
PROCTOR'S THEATRE . . Vaudevil.e
PROCTOR'S PALACE . . . . Vaudeville
STANDARD .... Chimnue Fudden
TONY PASTOR'S. . Continuous Vaudeville
TROCADERO Vaudeville

FREGOLI.
Condensation Is one of the supremest fads

of the age, and we had It In a new form

at Hammersteln's Olympia last night. Con¬
densed milk, extract of beef, quintessence
of violets and other condiments become
banal and Insipid when compared with
condensed drama. And that Is what Ham-
mersteln gave us, fresh and vigorous from
the Apollo Theatre, Madrid. He Introduced
us to "the most refharkable actor in the
world," Fregoll, who is a singer rejoicing
in an alto, soprano, bass and tenor voice.
four 1one and each one pleasant in its
way.
The novelty of the announcement packed

Olympia, and everybody who Is anybody
was there to glean fresh inspiration from
the Fregoll innovation. I saw Hose Cogh-
lan, evidently bent upon fathoming the
mystery, and envious of the man who can
be his own juvenile, his own leading lady,
and his own villain, if necessary. No more
heart burnings, no more bickerings, no
more green and yellow jealousies behind
the footlights, if only the Fregoll scheme
ean expand and take root in American soil.
Not merely a dramatic, but an operatic
cast can be reduced to a magnificent unit,
and Calve, if she can take the Fregoll hint,
may return to this country, and be her
own Melba, her own Jean de Reszke, and
her own Scalchl.
No wonder that everybody surged In to

see this novelty, in fevered determination
to do it justice. Hammersteln himself was
radiant. The train of a new Idea was fired
in his ever active brain. I venture to opine
that before the season is over he will be
proprietor, business manager, variety art/
lsts, and box office luminary of Olympia.
Fregoll is less of a mars-el to Hammersteln
than to the general public, inasmuch as the
potent Oscar has already solved the prob¬
lem of arranging, composing and writing,
all by himself.
Fregoll appeared very late in the evening,

and we waded through a long and usual
programme before he arrived. There were
the Teller troupe of dancers, Constanz and
Ida, a dog and monkey circus and other
"attractions" to be endured before the
feature of the evening was reached.
Fegoll's, however, was worth waiting for.
He made his first appearnce In what the
programme called an impossible duet. The
audience looked upon what appeared to be
a nun in a grass-cloth dress. She sang in
a loud and wobbly feminize voice, then
turned round and displayed the face and
garbs of a map. This half of Fregoll con¬

tinued in the song in undeniably masculine
tones. Then began a series of revolutions
in which the man and the woman sang
In quick alternation. This particular feat¬
ure has, of course, been seen at our vaude-
ville houses before, but not as well executed
as by Fregoll. v

It was in his characterlstc Italian songs
that the artist showed what a clever actor
he Is. Facial expression, gesture and speech
were all unusually interesting. In one of
these ditties Fregoli gave us a music master
instructing the young idea. He appeared
grim, lank and bespectacled. A piano was
at the back of the stage, and in a second
Fregoll had disappeared behind It, leaving
a dummy In the place of the music master,
while from the middle entrance he came in
fully garbed as a sentimental young vocalist
with blond curls. The clever mechanism of
this little act pleased the audience Im¬
mensely, and it was then that Fregoli re¬
ceived his first applause. The Italian songs,
admirably rendered as they were, were a
trifle too much for the Olympians. New
Yorkers will applaud the Italian of la Duse,
but that entertaining language In an Ameri¬
can concert hall is a trifle bewildering.
The final feature oif iae programme was

a "tragic and dramatic comedy" containing
five characters, with Fregoll as the entire
five. A vigorous and plethoric gentleman
with black whiskers and long, sedate frock
coat, became in the twinkling of an eye a

languorous damsel with golden curls and a
svelte form clad in yellow satin. The in-
stantaneousness of the change was marvel¬
lous. We are not unused to the "lightning
change artist" who haunts the roof gar¬
dens during the torrid months, but nothing
like the prestor-prestisslmo variations of
FregoJl have ever been here. Wigs, hirsute
adornments land all the outer garbs are
altered almost in view of the audience, and
the effect is indescribably droll. One voice
melts Into another, and the manners of one
sex are thrust aside for those of the other
with the utmost facility.
Of course the clever mechanism with

which Fregoll has surrounded himself is
the main attraction of his performance.
His voices are aided by this mechanism.
Without it he would be absolutely lost.
Nevertheless, the young man Is an exceed¬
ingly clever actor, and his dramatic value
shines through the haze of gentle trickery
with which he Is so amusingly haloed.
He gave us a chance to see his veritable

self several times, always in a different
costume. He wears a grave, haggard, and
clean-shaven Itlalto face. He looks like an

actor "hunting a job" for the coming
season, but there is very little waiting
about Fregoll. It Is a case of htistle all
the time, and the dew of perpetual effort
stood out conspicuously on his face.
As a novelty this act should become Im¬

mensely popular with the Olympians. It Is
unconventional,, and unconventionality Is
half the battle. The artist Is at no time
disagreeable, and none of his acts will
bring the blush of shame to the cheek of
modesty. I should advise him to curtail
his "characteristic Italian songs." It is

possible to have too much even of a good
thing.
Fregoli gave his imitator at Koster &

Bial's a neat little rap.on the programme.
He can evidently be sarcastic, as well as

tenor, alto, bass and soprano. "Slgnor
Fregoli desires to announce," ran the note,
"that every act, play and opera in his

repertory is Copyrighted and protected
against infringement, but that out of pure
kindness he has given permission to a per¬
former named Blondl to use a few of his
creations only, Blondl having formerly
been in Fregoli's employ as an assistant on

the stage."
"Out of pure kindness!" Ha! Ha! Ha!

Oh, noble Sir Multum in Parvo.
?LAN 1)ALB.

The Gfeat War Fleet
and Its Meaning

"VS asfcington, May 12..And now comes our

navy to political convention and to Bourse.
War whispers braid themselves Into every
breeze. Plot and counter-plot, both of busi¬
ness and politics, are hinted at. Presidents
and millions of money are to be made.
Powder is to burn, guns are to boom, Cuba
to be freed and Spain defied, and all before
the ides of next November, say those stu¬
dents of public matters who abide in these
parts.
W hat is this sullen naval convention for?

is asked by every man about Congress. That
It is not for fun and foolishness of pageant
is all agreed. The naval folk.that Is,
those in command of the fleet itself.believe
in final operations against Havana. This
had recent exhibition by Captain Robley
Evans."Fighting Bob," I think they call
this marine person, because of some turgid
threats he raade to whip Chili on an occa¬

sion when the Valparaisan populace threw
rocks at his boat.
"lighting Bob" Evans is a great favorite

with Cleveland and gets into the White
House whenever he will. It was only last
week, being wrung by Cuban theories con¬

cerning the naval round-up at Hampton
Roads, that "Fighting Bob" Evans paid
Cleveland a visit.
"Give me the Indiana," said "Fighting

Bob, "and I'll go to Havana alone and
take the place In two hours and hold it
against the best that Spain could send."
"Why don't you talk to Olney?" replied

the smiling yet non-committal President.
"Fighting Bob" Evans wended to the

State Department and urged his way into
the chill presence of the Premier.
"Give me the Indiana," quoth "Fighting

Bob" to the Secretary, "and let me go to
Havana and bring you back a cargo of
cigars."

"I don't smoke," replied Olney, with a

twinkle in his cold, grim eye, and "Fight¬
ing Bob*' went back to his boat, his cabin
and his cogitations.
This pilgrimage of Evans illustrates,

however, what is wide and deep, the fact
that every officer aboard the fleet believes
their soon employment may be the taking
of Havana.
Shore folk are of a similar view. And the

hints from inside would bear out these
surmises. Two stories float out from be¬
hind the closed shutters of the Admin
Istration. On? begins with the assertion
that Cleveland wants a third term; will
be named at Chicago; will Involve the coun-

trly in the Spanish-Cuban trouble on the
Cuban side; will crush Spanish rule in the
Island and go to the White House again
on the wave of popular approval which
would follow this latter stalwart course.

Incidentally a big bundle of Cuban bonds
are to be sold at low figures. These would
go to par, if not to premium, following
American interference and the relief of
Cuba; and thereby many comforting mill¬
ions would be garnered by the right men.
The second stcry as 1o the meaning of the

fleet differs from the first so far as leaving
out the bond issve. Otherwise it is the
same. Both provide for trouncing Spain,
freeing Cuba and electing Cleveland.
These solutions, and, mind you, they come

bearing more than one mark of truth, tell
this sort of tale. No move of a Cuban
sort will be made by Olney or the Admin¬
istration until Congress has adjourned and
got out of the way. It Is not' proposed
that the Republican majority shall by
mucfe rainj) and roar gain popular credit
In the business. Once Congress be dis¬
persed and.as one story adds.the Cuban
bonds are sold, the Administration will
move.
There will be a degree of craft shown in

this first move. It will not take the form
of Cuban recognition or encouragement of
that sort. There is a better ground, and
one In which European countries could
find no flaw. There are and will be Amer¬
icans in fetters to the Spanish at Ha¬
vana. As a first step toward trouble, these
will be peremptorily demanded, and in
6\ent of a refusal, a descent on Havana or¬
dered.
Such would be the Spanish stock in the

liberation of thesie loeked-up Americans
that ample occasion and time would be
given for the United States to get fighting,
mad, and the investment and If neces¬
sary the bombardment of Havana and the
forts would be directed. Spain would then
have to fight; her ignorant Spanish popu¬
lace would mob Its own Government if it
failed to show its teeth.
As a proposition of war It is generally

conceded that the forts at Havana and such
fleet as Spain could muster would not last
a day before the American squadron at
Hampton Roads, and but four days' sail
from Cuba.
Having taken the first strong step against

Spain, Congress should be convened in an
extra session. It would have to approve;
it would even have to declare war or do
aught else heeded to sustain a bellicose
Administration already In this field. Pop¬
ular clamor for sentiment to that end
would bum everywhere like dried prairie
grass.would compel Congress to such a

course even if members hesitated, which
they would not.

It Is said that If Congress will adjourn
and get out of town the first steps in this
Cuban quadrille with Spain will be taken
by the Administration at the time or just
following the Republican Convention at
St. Louis. This Is talked by that ring of
prophecy which declares that one part of
present Administration planning Is to re¬

nominate and re-elect Cleveland. Trouble
with Spain, ther say, would swamp any
free sliver ascendancy that might naturally
come to the Chicago Convention and make
nobody but Cleveland possible. It would
also give him a very decent fan to blush be¬
hind while allowing himself to be made to
accept.
W hen one talks with these war rumorlsts

one is shown in detail what American
good would flow from American Interfer¬
ence and a consequent liberation of Cuba.
There would be the Cuban bonds and the
millions and millions of profit which would
grow from them. There would be the forty-
five millions already owing by sugar plant¬
ers of Cuba to New York and Philadelphia
capitalists, and which, while In the shape
of a mortgage, nobody, as matters stood,
can collect. There would be last, but not
least.for Cuba would have final aunexatlon
In some fashion.free sugar to the Sugar
Trust and free Iron for that coterie of
noble Americans who are already1 thriftily
the owners of immense Cuban iron deposits.

If the above does not tell the dark
purpose of the war boats at Hampton
Roads, and if under it all does not lie
a big speculation In iron, sugar and Cuban
bonds, and If the last political Intehtion of
It all Is not to land Cleveland again In the
White House, then the best thinkers In
Congress shoot mentally wide of the mark
The above Is what they believe and what
they say. ALFRED HENRY LEWIS.

An Overulsrht.
tWashington Star.]

HalJPa had only thought of it earlier he
w

nave saved some time by equipping Mr.
McKinley ¦ boom with a cyclometer.

Hundreds Killed
fof a Whim.

London, May 4..As news continues to
come about the horrible smallpox epidemic
in Gloucester the situation turns out more
and more remarkable and interesting. It
appears that the great majority of the
hundreds of deaths that have occurred
there must rest upon the consciences and
souls of the antl-vaceinatlonists. For many
years anti-vacclnatiou has been a fad in
Gloucester; it has actually been a part of
the policy of the Liberal party to decry
vaccination. The reason is that the party
inclines to be republican and opposes com¬

pulsion In any form beyond the collection
of necessary taxes. Societies, speakers,
newspapers, all have swelled the intense
movement against vaccination, and the law
compelling the practice had fallen into dis¬
use for about ten years. When the present
epidemic broke out the working people
whose ignorance had -been Imposed upon
by the opponents of vaccination actually
regarded the remedy as worse than the
disease itself. Parents have been known to
.say they would rather see their children
die than exposed to such an awful prac¬
tice. Indeed, the doctors have seen child
after child succumb to smallpox and the
parents refuse the use of virus until, per¬
haps, it was only when one child re¬

mained in what had been a large family
that they yielded, saying It was "the little
one's only chance." The Antl-Vaccinatlon
Society is pretty well shattered now. The
chairman has actually been obliged to pub¬
lish the following letter:
"To the Citizens of Gloucester: It has

been so strongly and lnfluentially urged
upon me that my attitude and personal ex¬

ample on the vaccination question is a

hindrance to the welfare of our city, the
condition of which evokes my deepest sym¬
pathy, that I feel I am no longer justified
in allowing my personal convictions to in¬
fluence my fellow-citizens against any well-
recommended measure for the ameliora¬
tion of our lot. Without, therefore, chang¬
ing my opinions as to vaccination, I have
so far yielded to earnest solicitations as to
submit myself to-day to the disease called
by that name, with the hope of contribut¬
ing for the public good whatever it may
entail upon myself. I make this announce¬
ment publicly, because I feel that it is due
to my hitherto well-known opposition to do
so, trusting that my earnest desire to help
and benefit you in any possible way may
be held as sufficient excuse for my seeming
Inconsistency."
Most amazing was the way the epidemic

got a foothold. A child was taken ill and a

fool doctor declared its disease measles.
At that all the mothers near by who had
tender Infants brought them to catch the
measles, according to the silly old idea
that it Is well to give a baby everything
that is going while It was young and can't
help itself. The baby died. It had a great
funeral, with all the relatives, friends and
playmates there, and, two weeks later, the
measles proving to have been smallpox,
every one was down with the dread dis¬
ease. The babies who were brought to
the invalid had it; so did the little thing's
playmates, so did the adults and children
who went to the funeral, and so did the
members of the family. The Infectious
hospitals were thrown open, nurses and
doctors were added to Its service, and the
fearful epidemic began. Up to last week
there had been 1,400 cases of the disease.
The tide has turned now. and there is a

falling off of 25 per cent of the weekly av^

erage of cases.

LITERARY SHOP-TALK.
At a time when all that the caprice and

ingenuity of man, in the larger sense, is
being applied to the finding of new fields
for women to desport themselves in, a vol¬
ume extolling the rapture to be obtained
from a proper use and appreciation of the
art of gastronomy comes as a decided relief.
Why should one consider the advisability of
having, one's daughters study for the bar or

a chair of Materia Medica if one can be con¬
vinced by such poetic prose as Elizabeth
Robins Penneli has used in "The Feasts of
Autolycus" that, after all, the most neglect¬
ed, and yet the most worthy of all the arts,
is that of cooking? It comes as something
of a surprise, to be sure, to find this author
discussing hors d'oeuvres Instead of High¬
lands, and sketching the delights of "A Per¬
fect Breakfast" or "The Magnificent Mush¬
room" instead of the artistic value of a

scenic vista; but one has come to be sur¬

prised at nothing that a clever woman may
choose to do nowadays. And it is certainly
doubtful if anything has yet come from
this pen that can claim a more beneficial
effect than this "Diary of a Greedy Wo¬
man," as the sub-title has it. The very
style of these essays, which first appeared
in the Pall Mall Gazette, is so captivating
that even those to whom such trifles as

food and drink have hitherto never been
aught but necessary nuisances fall under
the spell and agree with the author, that
to cook, as to eat, with finesse and under¬
standing is as great an art as to discuss
Academy pictures or Maesterllnck.
In the field that this writer has so brill¬

iantly entered, her sex has heretofore been
singularly silent. Beyond the name of
Brlllat-Savarin the world knows no au¬

thority on this art. "The Feasts of Autoly¬
cus" should become a household manual.
It Introduces the breath of poetry into what
one has been wrongly considering the es¬

sence of materialism. It abounds with
clever sentences. For instance:
"She who first dares to write the great

food novel will be a true champion of her
sex."
"Know that If ever the noble art of cook¬

ery be wrecked, it will be upon the quick¬
sands of fashion."
The wonderful array of subjects covered

by these essays is enough to make the dry-
est mouth water, and fling the sackcloth of
asceticism to the farthest wind. The vol¬
ume is published in America by the Mer-
riam Company.

*
,

.

Some strains of very real melody arfe to
be found in "Pebbles and Shells," a book
of verses by Clarence Hawkes, a New Eng¬
land writer. Were it not that the introduc¬
tion to this volume, by Charles Hallock,
lays an undue amount of stress on the
fact that Mr. Hawkes is blind, one would
be prepared to like the verses very well
indeed. But Mr. Hallock makes so much
of his author's affliction that one cannot
help thinking he considers the verse in
.need of a fictitious bolstering up. It was
a mistake, too, to admit that Mr. Hawkes
once won a prize for verses offered by the
Magazine of Poetry; his verses are better
than that.
In the verses dealing with nature and

with the affections Mr. Hawkes shows a

pleasant fancy and an ear for melody. A
fair example is

A NEW-BLOWN ROSE.
Dew-gemmed, sun-kissed and marching toward

the light.
Opening Its folds, soft-tinted, red and rare,
Breathing its fragrance on the morning air,

'Tis Just tne rose to give my lore delight;
I'll i>ick it and give it her to-night.
But 'tis so sweet, so fragrant and so fair.
Smiling, blushing upon the rose bush there,

I cannot pluck it from the stem to blight,
E'en though it be for my dear love to wear.

With more care in the search for the
right word for the right place, a little more
feeling for finish and an avoidance of those
old awkwardnesses, "where'er, "e'en,"
"yester," "'tis" and the like, Mr. Hawkes
should some day be able to produce some¬
thing better than versos.

Tales of the East Side :
Without Fear of God.

The thread on which the good qualitie« of
human brings are strung like pear It, 1s the
fear of God. When the fastening* of thii
Jiar are unloosed the pearls roll in all ,11*
rections and are lost, one by one.

. The Book ofMorals.
Be pleased to remember that this tale

points no moral, that there Is absolutely
nothing to be deduced from It, and that In
narrating it I am but repeating a curious
incident that belongs to the East Side. It
is a strange place, this East Side, with its
heterogeneous elements, Its babel of jap-
gons. Its noise and its silence, its impene¬
trable mystery, its virtues, its crimes, it*
romance and its poverty.above all, Its
poverty! Some day I shall tell you some¬
thing about the poverty of the East Side
that will tax your credulity.

I here lived on the East Side once a man
who had no* fear of God. His name was
Shatzkin, and there had been a time when
he was a learned man, skilled in the inter¬
pretation of Talmudlc lore, fair to look
upon and strong.
Like many another outcast he had com#

with his story and his mystery out of the
poisonous East," and there was no tie

between him and his neighbors save the
tie of Judaism. It is a wonderful bond be¬
tween men, this tie of Judaism, a bond of
steel that it has taken four thousand years
of suffering and death to forge, and its
ends are fastened to men's he.irts by rivets
that are stronger than adamant, and the
rabbis call these rivets "The fear of God."
The heat of Summer came on. You

who swelter in your parlor these sultry
days.do you know what the heat of Sum-
mer means to two families chained by pov*
erty within a solitary room in a Ghetto
tenement, where there is neither light nor
air, where the pores of the walls perspire,
where the stench of decay Is ever present,
where there is nothing but heat, heat,
heat? ou who have read with horror the
tale of the Black Hole of Calcutta.have
you seen a child lie upon a bare floor, gasp¬
ing and gasping and gasping for breath
amid the room full of silent people who are

stitching for bread? I would give a year
of my life to wipe out a certain memory
that is awakened each time I hear a child
cry.It was terrible.
But I was telling you the story of Shata-

kin.
The heat of Summer came on and his

youngest born died in his arms for lack
of nourishment. And while his wife sat
wringing her hands and the other children
were crying, Shatzkin laid the lifeless body
upon the bare floor, and donning his pray¬
ing cap, raised his voice and chanted:
"Great is my affliction, O God of

Israel, but Thou knowest best!"
And it grew hotter and the other children

succumbed.
"You had better send them to the coun¬

try," said the doctor, and, seeing Shatzkin
staring r.t him dumbly, "Don't you under¬
stand what I mean?" he asked. Shatzkin
nodded. Ho understood full well and.and
that night another died, and Shatzkin
bowed his head and cried:
"Great is my affliction O God of

Israel, but thou knowest best!"
Within a week the Shatzklns wore child¬

less.it was a terrible Summer.and when
the congregation B'nai Sholom assembled
upon the following Sabbath and the rabbi
spoke words of comfort, Shatzkin, with his
face buried in his hands, murmured:
"My sorrow is nigh unbearable, O God

of Isreal, but Thou knowest best!"
And now the heat grew greater and the

sweat shops, with all their people, weie as

silent as the grave. The men cut the cloth
and Ironed It, and the women stitched,
stitched, stitched, with never a sound, and
there was no weeping, for their misery was

beyond the healing power of tears.
Shatzkln's wife fell to the floor exhausted

and they carried her to her room above
and sent for a doctor.
"The sea air would do her good," said

the doctor. <

"The sea air," repeated Shatzkin stupid¬
ly. "The sea air."
"Keep her as cool as you can. I will call

again in the morning."
"The sea air," was all that Shatzkin said.

"The sea air."
In the middle of -th.» night the woma i

cried, "Shatzkin! Shatzkin:"
He looked down, for her head lay upon

his lap.
"Shatzkin!" She was smiling feebly,

"The baby.Aaron.Esther.dear Shata-
kln."

* * *

The congregation of B'nat Sholom had as.

sembled for Sabbath eve worship. The
rabbi was in the midst of the service.
"Blessed be God on high!" he read from

the book. "Blessed be the Lord of Israel,
who holds the world in the palm of His
hand. For He is a righteous God."
"Ho! Ho!" shouted a derisive voice. The

startled worshippers hastily turned their
heads. They beheld a gaunt figure that
had risen In the rear of the room and
seemed to be shaking with laughter. It was
Shatzkin, but so pale and worn that few
recognized him.
"Who are you that disturb this holy ser¬

vice?" cried the rabbi. "Have you no fear
of God in your heart?"
The man ceased laughing and stared the

rabbi in the eyes. "No." he said slowly.
"I have no fear of God."
A terrible hush had fallen upon the as¬

semblage and the man, looking vacantly
from one to another of the faces that were
turned to him, said, in a hollow voice:
"I am Shatzkin. Does no one remember

Shatzkin? I sat here only last week." and,
slowly, "my. wife. went . to . the . sea¬
shore!"
The rabbi's face softened.
"Good brother Shatzkin," his voice was

trembling. "God has tried."
"You lie!" cried Shatzkin fiercely. "Do

not speak to me of God! I have no fear
of Him! He killed my youngest born, and
I prayed to Him.on my knees I prayed
and cried, 'Thou knowest best!' And ha
killed the others.all the others, and I
blessed Him and on my knees I prayed,
'Thou knowest best!' And He killed my
wife.my darling wife.in my arms He
killed her. And I am alone.alone.alone,
and I fear no God! Curse.curse.curse!
Ha! ha! ha! ho! ho! ho! Why should I fear
God?"
And throwing a prayer book to the floor

he trampled it under foot and rushed out
into the street.

*
*
*

For many years there worked in one of
the sweat shops on the East Side a

shrivelled little man, wltH keen blue eyes,
who was always laughing. From sunrise
until midnight he toiled, sometimes hum¬
ming an old melody, but always with a
smile upon his lips. The other workers
laughed and chatted merrily in the Winter
time, and became grave and silent in the
Summer, but rarely did they pay attention
to the old man who seemed always happy.
Strangers that visited the place were In¬
variably attracted by the cheerful aspect
of the man, but when they spoke to liiin
he would smile and answer:
"I must earn money to send my wife to

the sea air!"
And if they asked, "Who is this man?"

they would be told in a whisper of awe:
"He has no fear of God!"
And then a significant shake of the head.

*
.

*

The heat of Summer Is here again.
Shatzkin has been dead a long time, and
the story is almost forgotten. But in the
Ghetto each day his cry Is repeated, and
through the heat and the foul air there
arises from a thousand hearts the tearless
murmur:
"Great is my affliction, O God of Israel

but Thou knowest best!"
RUDOLPH BLOCK


